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Conversation in the rooftop 
by Togo_Togawara 


Summary 


Ace and Teruko share a peaceful moment with one another. 


Notes 


Since DRDT is coming back soon, I thought about writing this! 


He sits on one of the benches of the abandoned rooftop he discovered one of the first days of 
his school year at Hope's Peak, a pack of tobacco in his pocket. He had gotten it from his 
dad's drawer. He was sure the old man was going to kill him if he found out, but he had so 
many packs Ace doubted he would know he snatched a few. He grabbed the lighter in his 
pocket, fiddling with it before he managed to light a small flame. He brought it near the 
cigarette, lighting the tip before he put the flame out. H took a puff, releasing a small cloud of 
smoke. 


Screw those damn athlete lungs, he told himself as he looked up at the sky. It was lunch 
break, and here he was, rotting his lungs away in the rooftop with cigarettes. His parents 
would be losing their minds over it. But when did they not? They wanted a jockey so badly, it 
just had to be him. He had to be put in the damn spotlight because of it. He had to be the one 
going to Hope's Peak. Not any of his other siblings. Him. He gritted his teeth against each 
other, just the thought of his parents made him angrier. He brought the cigarette to his lips 
again, taking another puff. 


Just as he blew yet another cloud of smoke, almost forming some sort of shape with it, the 
door to the rooftop opened. He turned his head, thinking it was Levi or Eden, looing for him 
and going to drag him to the cafeteria to eat something. To which, he would have told either 
of them to go to hell, and then maybe regret it later in his dorm room. But, much to his relief 
and surprise, it wasn't. Instead, it was Teruko. The 'Lucky' Student of this class, if she could 
even be considered lucky. 


She loked at him, surprised to see him there. Even if she didn't really show it, her eyes were 
slightly wide and her eyebrows were tilted upwards just a little bit. He rose a brow, silently 
questioning her, or demanding, he liked how that sounded, why she was here. She sighed. "I 
was looking for an empty place to take a break." she merely said, closing the door and 
walking over to the bench. She sat down, keeping a bit of distance from Ace. He side eyed 
her for a second. She was looking at the cigarette. Not from surprise or anything, she just 
stared. It creeped Ace out a bit, if he could be honest. 


"I didn't know you smoked." she pointed to the cigarette that rested right between his fingers. 
He looked at it, twirling it around his gloved hands for a second. Most people don't know, he 
told himself. He bet Taylor would be giving him some scolding or something. But Taylor 
wasn't here, so there was not much to do about it. 


"Sometimes I just need something to take my mind off of shit." he answered, putting it back 
where it was before Teruko entered. She just nodded at that, still staring at the cigarette. 


"Do you have another?" she asked. He rose a brow at the question, a glint of surprise 
flickered in his eyes for a split second. 


"You smoke?" he asked. 


"Helps cope with things." she answered. Ace nodded. He may not know what she went 
through, but he gets it. He took out the pack of tobacco and opened it. It was halfway done. 
He extended it to her. She took out one cigarette before Ace offered her his lighter. She took 


it in her hands, flicking it twice before she managed to light a flame. She burned the tip of the 
cigarette before Ace put out the flame. He placed the items back in his pocket, taking a puff 
out of his cigarette yet again. The two sat there, some distance from the other, just smoking. 


Ace shut his eyes, his body relaxing. The fact that he could smoke with someone he 
somewhat knew, in a way, made him feel less shittier than he already was. He didn't need to 
be doing this behind his family or his friend's back, unlike how he had to back in middle 
school. He looked over at Teruko, who sat down with her elbows propped down on her 
thighs, the cigarette dancing between her middle and ring finger. She took a big puff, letting 
out a big cloud of smoke. 


"Levi was looking for you earlier." she spoke, her tired eyes not bothering to look at him. Ace 
scoffed, taking a puff from cigarette again. 


"Of course he was." he uttered under his breath, releasing a cloud of light grey smoke. He 
held back the urge to roll his eyes at it, too. 


"How did you even know about this place?" she asked as he placed the cigarette between his 
lips again. 


"First week of school bullshit." he shrugged "Some shit always happens to me during the first 
week." 


"Like what?" she asked, a brow raised. He took the cigarette out of his mouth, staying silent 
for a few seconds. 


"My second year of middle school, during the first week, two third years got into a dumb ass 
fight for some girl or something. They both had weapons with them, too. For some weird 
reason." he recalled "Some chick named... Nayoko, or some shit. Thing is, she had 
transferred at the start o their second year, so I have no clue who she was or why they were 
fighting about her." he added, a deadpan on his face. Teruko stiffened a laugh, bringing her 
empty hand to her face. It sounded so stupid, but she believed it. Because she's had some 
bullshit happen to her in her life. And by some, she meant her whole life was filled with 
bullshit. 


"How moronic can someone be to try to kill someone over some girl..." she murmured, a 
mocking smile on her face. Ace shrugged. 


"The incident never got out of the school, and any news who tried to cover it got paid to not 
remember it." he finished, crossing a leg over the other "For reputation 'n shit." Teruko rolled 
her eyes. 


"Assuming you went to some rich school?" she asked, he nodded. 
"The fucking worst, I tell you." he scoffed. She hummed. 


"I can't imagine," she said "considering I had to constantly switch schools. But I heard stories 
of those kinds of schools being the worst." she added. Ace raised a brow, a smirk making its 
way to his face. 


"You had to switch schools constantly, huh? Do you have some bullshit tales from one of 
them?" he asked, amused. Teruko hummed. 


"It'd be a long time if I told you all of them. But maybe I can search to see which are the most 
memorable." she said. 


"Do your worst." 
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